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Her Royal Highnets | 


— 


PRINCESS of WALES. 


£9 Princeſs of the ſame Royal Blood 
se which you are ſo cloſely and 
Dy fo happily ally d, . reſumes to 
throw her ſelf at the Feet "of Your 
Royal Hicunegss for ; Prote: ion 
he Character of that wp” dy, 


5 it 1 deliver'd down to 


" 2 Seer 
e 


| . =. » pp ny — 
MADAM, 8 bt i 


in Hiſtory, 
S 
is 


iv DEDICATION. 
is very near the ſame with the Picture! 
| have endeavour d to draw of her: And 
If, in the Poetical Colouring, I have aim d 
at heightning and improving ſome of the 
Features, it was only to make her more 
worthy. of thoſe Illuſtrious Hands to 

which I always intended to preſent her. 


inen Kr 4 

As the Briti ſp Nation, in general, is in. 
finitely indebted to Your RO TAI 
-H16nNess, ſo every particular Perſon 
amongſt us ought to contribute, according 
to their ſeveral Capacitys and Ability 
towards the diſcharging that Publick Oh. 

ligation. eee 


— 


D 15.07 ue 3a 
my We are your Debtors, .M a Þ 4 M, fo 


wear che Britifþ rather than the Imperial 7! 

Cron n; for giving the Beſt Daughter Yon 

our KING, and the, Beſt Wife to of 

PRrING x, It is to You NR RO TAN che 

HiGHNess we owe the Security tha! 
| e uy Fo 


_ 


al be deliver d don to our Childrens 
fuldren, bye a 1 moſt Hopeful and Beauti- 
| as well as a Numerous Royal Iſſue. 
fc are the Bonds ef our Civil Duty”: 

t Your Rorar Hrem#xe'ss has 
d us under others yet more Sacred and 
zaging ; I mean, "thoſe of Religion. 
ou are not only the Brighteſt Ornament, 
the — a e og of our 


bly Faith. Fa. 


Nor 1s sit Britain EI but the World, 
t the preſent and all ſucceeding Ages, 
ho ſhall bleſs Your Royal Name Tor the 
ateſt Example that wh be given of a 
ſintereſted Picty a and Unſhaken Con- 


cy. 


10 | ; 

WM This is what we may dbu teckon 
3 ngft the Benefits Your Rorar 
nN ESS has confer'd upon us. Tho 
the ſame time, how partial Seren We 
y be to our ſelves, we ought not to be- 


lieve 
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vi DEDICATION. 
lieye Non declin'd the Firſt Crown 9 
Europe in regaxd to Britain only. Ng 

Map Am it is in Juſtice to Y ouy 
RoXALHIeEHN ESS that we mult con 

feſs, you had more excellent Motives for ſ 

great an Action as that was. Since 10 
did it, in Obedience to the Dictates of Rey 
ſon and Conſcience, for the Sake of Tru 

Religion, and for the Honour of God 
All things that are Great have been offer} 
to You, and all things that are Good ani 
Happy, as well in this World as a Bctter 
ſhall become the Reward of ſuch-Exalte 
Virtue and Piety. The Bleſſings of ou 
Nation, the Prayers of our Church, with 
the faithful Service of all good Men, {hal 
wait upon Your Rorar Hictinss 
as long as You hve. And whenever, fo 
the Puniſhment, of this Land, Y ou. ſhal 

be taken from us, your Sacred Name ſha 
be dear to Remembrance, and Almighty 
God, who alone Is able, ſhall beſtow upoit 
you the Fulneſs of Recompence. 


Among 
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4 DEDICATION. vii 
Amongſt the ſeveral Offerings of Duty 


hich are made to 'You here, be gra- 
ouſly pleas d to accept of this Unworthy 

rifle ; which is, with the greateſt Re- 
ect and loweſt ng nary Fr pre ented to 
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8 be HO I have very little Inclination to write Prefa 


in the er, che laßt 


Principal Motives that induc d me to go about it. Theſe p 


before Works of this nature, yet, upon this pu 
A cular Occaſion, I cannot but think my ſelf obly 


to give Joe Mort Accu of this Play, as well 
juſtice to my ſelf, as to a very Learned and Ingenious Ge 


Mr. Sith Cha, l Pj, nem ' 


I could with great plea / ure enter wo; 7 ways not * 
very w vary known to the World. As I had th Happineſs ts 
farts SLY goth, hoy, vf dad me * he 

5 4 28 m * _ the Lady Ja 
2 ; and T he had Fg Iyer have on 
meddling with it 2 But as 555 d without doay i 
fir d to unde 


receiving ſome ee 
ſiſtances from the Papers he left bebind him, were one 


And indeed the hopes I had 


pers were in the hands of My. Ducket, to whom my Fre 
Mr. Tho. Burnett was ſo kind to write and procure | 


or et make thoſe Ge ; 
ſo fry A e N. 7 their s. BY 
berg 
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The Pa BYACE. ix 


1 uf confeſs, before ' thoſe (Rapers ram tom 


I. hal gntirely. formed the: a Fable of my. own 
We to boy em aver, T: found it was 


4 erent from, that which Mr. Smich intended; the 
lun gg bis being drawn. after that, which is in Print, of 

Banks: at leaſt I'thought ſo, by. what I could pick out 
li Papers. | To jay the truth, I was 4 good deal ſur- 
* d and li{appointed at the fight of em. I hop d to have 
t with great part of the Play written to, my, band, nor ut 
ot the whale Neſign vegalarly drawn out. Inſtead « «that, 
und the quantity of about two Quires of Paper 1 * over 
dd. Tae Med ws 10. Fri d. What mug 
yin d Centiments, 
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not by: any Dil 1 of * lookd,/em 
ſd oper, more Shy 0) com (0. ſea 08 | 
ne there was, and one only, t "ot Jo * 75 — ber- 
in which Lord Guilford ſong uades the Lady 
ie to take the Crown, ., From 40 cf + Lorem all that 1 
|, and inſerted it in my ann. third AR, But indeed the 
mer and Turn of. bis Fable was |c fo ſod frm rom mine, 
t I could not take. abope fir aud twenty or, th * at 
LIE ; and even in thoſe Aa E — 
tion, 7 ſhould. have been very. glad A 2% come into 
/ hip of Reputation with Jo fine q Writer as 0. Sn 
1; but in trieb bis Hints mere, foſter 9. dark. ney 
4 mark d ev n in Short- Hand) 
Fr ſervice to me. They might have fwd? as x5; Bags to 
wn 3 and be mghe have form d a Play out of 
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N e e obferv'd m nh 
t Sketches of af Fran dOveen Mai 
H. i intemd „rr an Fnclmi 
29 dern u d th C0 ) be Rage und Bloody 1 
: pft of Bonnet and Gardiner. 2 bis Hint I had i 
vie kalen from the late Biſhop of 'Salisbury's Hiſtory 
theRefornidtibn ; 556 lays," aj T Beve very juſth, 
horeidl® Galle tha were ade = hat ne, hacker 
ch e of that Perſecuting Spirit the (leroy n 
ben ng, 4 20 Bll a 's o natural en 
1 . eber u, of it leut ſaid} chat r. St. 
dag WYidar ente behind hum. 2 that I an Jl 
1 27 oo it was not J in fact: I have nal 
of p of taking "Wee, Pour, u: ehen che while five 
um 1 chin then 7 hope 17 ſhould bave bad the Han 
70 let the World know CRE his, wid not" take 10 
Man's eputation to 
RN 7 hl 2 ah neceſſary to 5 as well p 
dune a2cblant f in regard to the Memory of my Friend: 
For the Play, ſuch as it is, J leave'it' 10 profper i 
ran? I have reſoly d never to. trouble the World with 
ublick' pol gief for my Writings E thit Und, 45 mad 
Frys provoRd"to it. I ſhall turn this my 
Child ont bn the danke bf 10 . th 
$2 which I uc yuv before on 
3. han, IE K 4 4 TY * 4 
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Serken by My. Booze 


* .night the Nobleſt Subject ſwells our Scene, - 


A Herome, a Martyr, 4 
oy the the Poet dares — 2. Og 7M 
The very Theme ſhall ſomething Great imp ts 
To warm the Yenerous Soul, and touch the » 47 Be Hare. „ 
To you, Fair e we. the Cauſe ſubmit ;; 3 W a3v4a:0 
” ay” | ell «s by wt the Tale 1 writ. . 
our Woe, 0 A a Bie. 


27 e Tea fo of 22 Virtue flow ; 2 oY 


Tour Gm es Labour ſhall confeſs, . 1 0 TR 


The livel 171 2 and the juſt Diftreſt. 

0b „ of 

Such as in Laie, . EAULEO MS Hy 
Bolaly v N  Arrention yr its 225 JG 418 TID 
And bid you muri, aud copy out the Dame. | 
No wardring State one wanton Thought WR, 
No guilty Waſh haf d ber ſperleſ* Frag: T 


Tre enly Love That warm'd ber b Youth, EE 5 
Wa, Anand, Faghnd, . aal: £820! 
Pry theſe ſhe fel; while, with t weak a -” wa 


She ſtrove to ſave 4 blind wngrateful Land. 


But "thus the ſecret Laws z | 
WILLIAM“ Great Han ond oe »d to break that Chain 
Rane”, fo 


And end the Hopes "ef Rome's Tyranick 

For ever, 4s the circling Tears return, 

Te graf Britang'! er eu the Hero's Urn. ur 

To bus ju Care you 2 Bleſſing 22 

3 or his own, or ing Reigns be 
lb tn 4 Nabels Name - of 

* you 4 e that e 

+ Then while you view the l Lines increaſe, 

And count the Pledges of your future Peace; 

From this great Stock while ſtill new Glorys come, 

; Conqueſt abroad, and Liberty at homg ; ” 

While you beheld the Beautiful and Brave, 


Bright Princeſſes to grace you, Kings to ſave, 
275 the Gift, but bleſs the Hand that gave. 
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Lieutenant of the Tower, 
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0 * SCENE 1 
Saane The C. 


Enter the Duke " N. nee a0 Dale of X 
SUFFOLK, and Sir 177 Gers. 


IE. 


rar —— 


m oves our England, 1 EAard 1 
The Genius of our Iſle is ſbook with Sorrow, / 

He bows his venerable Head with Pain, 

And la bours with the Sickneſs of his Lord. 

Religion melts in ev*ry holy Eye, 
Al comfortlefs, afflicted and forlorn 
ie firs on Harth, and weeps upon her G 
Weary of Man, and hi deteſted Ways, ib 
Vn now ſhe ſeems to meditate her Flight, 5 FO | 
d waft her Angel to the Thrones above. PER 
North. Ay, there, my Lord, you touch our heavieſt Loſs 
ith him our holy Faith i donn'd to ſuffer ; - 

With him our Church ſhall vail her ſacred boar, 

That late from Heaps of en N roſe, 


[In her firſt native * g | 
The Tail of Saints, a 88 Bed 7 


"rg „I in vain, FR tas mird its Pledge 
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- Try'dev'ry Health-reſtori 


| Creeps in his Veins, and drinks the Streams of Life: 


All, on the Princeſs 


Shall fail with Edword; and; in 014 Rave 
we her Banners, and 2 Hoſt; 
Ignorance, a apine return; 

Blind bloody Zeal, A ee Prieſtly Power 
Shall ſcourge the Land for ten dark Ages more. 

Sir J. Gates. Is there no Help in all the healing Art, 
No potent Juice or Drug to ſav a Life 8 
So precious, and prevent a Nation's Fate? 

orth. What has been left untry*d that Art could do? 

The hoary wrinkled Leach has watch*dand toil'd, 
Herb and Gum, 
And weary'd out his Skill in vain. 
Cloſe, like a Dragon folded in his Den, 
Some ſecret Venom preys upon his Heart. 
A ſtubborn and unconquerable Flame 


— 


— — 


His | untiful Sigews are unſtrung, cold Sweats: 
And deadly Paleneſs it upon his V ſage, | 
And ev'ry Gaſp we look ſhall be lus la - (FaQtin 
Sir J. Gates. Doubt not, your — but the Popiſh 
Will at this Juncture urge t their utmoſt Force. 
Mary, turn their Eyes, 
Well ho ping ſhe ſhall build again their Aldars, -- 
And bring their Idol - Wor ſhip back in Triumph. 
North. Good Heaven ordain fore better Fate for 


Eagan 


Suff. What better can we hope if . r 0 


Iknow her well, a hlinded Zealot 
A gloomy Nature, fullen and nt off 
Nurtur'd by proud preſuming Romilh Preis, 
Taught to believe they only cannot err, 
Becauſe they cannot «hy bred up in Scorn "ul 
Of Reaſon, and the whole Lay world; ga- 71 


To hate whoe'*er diſſent from That th 
To pu eee N 
To a Nation, and believe it k Jer 


An 


\$ 


An Act We" eaſing to the Lord of Mercy 1 
Theſe are 050 Gods, Oh Rome and this 5 Faith. 


North. And ſhall we tamely yield our ſelves to Bondage? 
Bow down before theſe holy Burp Tyrant © age! 


ind bid em tread upon our flaviſh Necks ? 

ſo, let this faithful tree-born Engliſh Hand 

rt dig my Grave in Liberty and Honour. 

1nd tho I found but one more thus reſoly'd, 

hat honeſt Man and I wou'd die together. 
gf. Doubt not, there areten Thouſand, and teaThouſand, 
o ol a Cauſe fo juſt: 

Sir J. Gates, The Lift I | | 

ito your Grace's Hand la Night, declates © - 

y Power and Friends at full. ; [#0 — 
North. Be it your Care, 

od Sir John Gates, to ſee your Friends a pointed, 

uud ready for the Occaſion. Haſt this t, 

voſe not a Moment*s time. 

Sir J. Gates, I go, my Lord. (Eve Sir J. Gates, 
Nth. Your Grace's | _—_ Dealer, Lady JOY 
he yet come to Court? | 


ut with the ſooneſt I expect her hare.” : 
know her tothe dying King, 

ind with my ſtrict Commands to haſten hither, 
il bring her on the Wing. | 
North. Beſeech your Grace, + 
o ſpeed another Meſſenger to preſs her; 
on her happy Preſence all our r Counſels 
epend, and ke their Fate. 
uf. Upon the Inftant 
dur Grace ſhall be obey d. 1 g0 to umd hr, a 

| it 

North, What trivial lnlloence hold Dominiof g ＋ 
ſer wiſe Mens Counſels, os the Fate of Empire 78 


4 " 1 ** 8 ; —— ry 4 , A 
- : % 
. I | * , 5 
2 bo - - 
, ” * —_— =o , 
Lady | J N Gn Ax. Fe 
3 | * 
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Suf. Not yet arriv'd: 8 9 


| The 


\l 
5 


The je Tragedy of wer 


The 3 Schemes that human Wit can forges... 
Or bold Ambition dares to put in practice, 
nd upon our husbanding a loment, 
And the light —_ of a Woman's Will. 
As if the Bond of Nature ſhquid delight 
To hang this penderous Globe upon a Hair, 
And bid it dance before a Breath of: Wind. 
She muſt be here, and lodg'd in Gui lford's ams, 
FE'er Edward dies, or all we've done is marr'd. 
Ha! Pembroke ! that's a Bar which Dede my way, . 
His fiery Temper brooks not O | 
And muſt be met withſoft and ſup . 
With crouching. Ceurteſy, and — Words, 
-  Suchas aſſwage the Fierce, and bend the Strong. 


Enter the Earl Pembroke. 
Good morrow, Nable. Pew Ve have ſtay'd 
The Meeting of the Council for your Freſence- 
Pem. For mine, my Lord mrs mock ore Servant, (| 
To fay that I am wanted, where your {cit, 
The Great oA/cides of our State is preſent. 
Whatever Dangers menace Prince or People, 
Our Great Not bumberlaad is arm'd to meet em; ; 
The ableſt Head; and firmeſt Heart you bear, 
Nor need a ſecond in the glorious Task; 
Equal your felf to all the Toils of Empi 
North. No, as L honour Virtue ;- 1 d, 
And know my Strength too well; nor oe Voice 
Of friendly Flattery, like your's, deceive me. 
Iknow my Femper liable to Paſſions, - 
And all the Frailties common to our Nature; 7 
Blind to Events, too eaſy of Perſw 
* Ard often, too too oſten have I err'd. 5 
Much therefore have e ome god Mao, 
Some wiſe and honeſt Heart, whoſe friendly Aid. 


She 5 


Migh 


Thr guide my treading thro? our preſent Dangers. 
a by the Honour of my Name 1 — 7 
know not one of all our Exgliſb Peers, | 
hom I would chooſe for that beſt Friend; like Pembroke. 
pem. What ſhall I anſwer to a Fruſt ſo noble, 

his Prodigality of Praiſe and Honour? ' 

ere not your Grace too Generous of Soul, 

o ſpeak a Language differing from your Heart, 

ow might I think you could not mean this Goodneſs, . + 
one whom his IIl- Fortune has ordain'd.. 
eRival of your Son. nr! 
th. No more! I ſcorn a Thought” 

much below the Dignity of Virtue. 

5 true I look on Guitor like a Father, 

nto his Side and fee but half his Failings: 

ton a Point like this, when equal Merit | 
ands forth to make its. bold Appeal to: Honour, 
xd calls to have the Ballance held in Juſtice; 

ay with all the Fondneſſes of Nature! 

Judge of Pembroke and my Son alike, 
Pen. 1 ask no more to bind me to your Service. 


— 


raten Change, Tumult and diſaſtrous Days: 

jeſe Fears drive out the gentler Thoughts of Joy, 
Courtſhip and of Love. Grant Heaven the State 

h in Peace and Safety once again | 

jen peak your Paſſion tothe Princely Maid, 

fair Succeſs attend you. For my ſelf, 

Voice ſhail go as far for you, my. Lord, 

er my Son, and Beauty be the Umpire. 

t10w a heavier Matter calls upon us, en 

King with Life juſt Lab' ring; and I fear, 


Council grow impatient at our Stay. IE 
ten, One — Pauſe, and I attend your Grace. 


Old 
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Mr. h. The Realm is now at Hazard: and bold Factions 


+ In whom next Heaven T wat? 
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The Tragedy of the 
Old Wincheſter cries to me oft, beware 

Of Proud Northamberland. The Teſty Prelate, 

' Froward with Age, with difappointed H . 

And zealous for old -Rome, rails on the Duke, 

Suſpecting him to favour the New Teachers. 

Yer ev'n in that, if I judge right, he errs. 

But were it ſo, what are theſe Clergy Quarrels, g 

Theſe wordy Wars of proud ill manner d Schoolmen 

To us and our Lay-Interefts? Let em rail X 

And worry one another at their Pleaſure.  - 

This Duke of late by many worthy Offices 

Has ſought my Friend ſhip. And yet more, his 80 

The nobleſt Youth our Exgland has to boaſt of, 

The gentleſt Nature and the braveſt Spirit, 

Has made me long the Partner of his Breaſt. 

_ Nay when he found in Spite of the Reſiſtance 

My ſtrugling Heart had made, to do him Juſtice, 

That I was grown his Rival; he ſtrove hard, 


And would not turn me forth from out his Boſom, 
But d me ſtill his Friend. And ſe! he comes. 


Of Enter did — 
Oh! Guilford juſt as thou wer't entring | 
My Thought was running all thy Virtues over, 
And wond'ring how thy Soul n n a Partner, 
So much unlike it ſelf, 

Guil. How'cou'd my Tongue | 
Take Pleaſure and be hviſh in thy Praiſe ! 1 
Fer cou'd I 22 thy 88 of N 8 

n manly Heart, th Cap ey, 
"And bark Truth * 25 to diflemble 4 
Thou art the Man in aig hy Soul delights 


Pem. Oh! generous Youth ! 
What can a Heart Rubborn and Kerce like mine, 


Lady Jane Gray. 7 
rn a toall thy Sweetneſs ?—— Yet I would 

ld be grateful— Oh my Cruel Fortune 

vd I had never” {cen her ! never caſt 

pyes on & folk" s Daughter. 

So woudT; 

twas my Fate to ſee and love Ta: Y , 
Oh why ſhould ſhe, that Univerſal Goodneſs, * 
Light: a common Bleſſing to the world, 

like a Comet fatal to our e 3 fi 
i Heaven forbid! © Ca © | | 1% 
- me Pembroke, Is it not in Virtue, 21 
Paſſion ? 


init this proud im 
Hol Friendſhip dwell ſo near to . 
uld not bear to ſee another happ 211 | i 
ind miſtaking Chance and parti Beauty | 
| join to favour Guilford. 
Name kindle | 2 
Spirits kindle at the he Thought, {i 


hurry meto R 
i And yet I 
ud not murmur were * Lot to 1 LS | 4 

mine to be refus d. Tho? ſure the Loſs | | | 
d wound me to the Heart. | a 1 | 
Ha! coud' thou bear it?? : 1 
ret perhaps thou might. Thy gentle Temper, | 7 


d with Paſhons mixt in due , 
£10 one overbears nor. plays the Tyrant, 
in in Nature's Buſineſs, jt thy Happineß: 


mine diſdaining Ne and her Laws, 
thou can'ſt imagine wild and furious 
(five me Head. long on, now whirl: me dack, | 
—Iurry my unſtable fitting Soul a: 
fry mad Extream. Then LY We, | 
kt 1 Weakneſs ſtand. 
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The Tragedy if the 


| Rater Meſenger. m_— 
V . The Lots of Council 7 T 
Wait with Impatience 0 e q 
"a Pe. I attend their Pleaſure. TeErit i 
Ihhis only, and no more then. Wbattbever 
| Fortune decrees, ſtill let us call to Mind 
= Our Friendſhip and our Honour. And ſince Lore 
WED: Condemns us to be Rivals for one Prize, . - 
Ie t us contend as Friends and brave Men oughr , 
| Vith Openneſs and Juſtice to each other. 
Ihat he who wins the Fair one to his Arms,. 
2 SE. a 
if the wretched Loſer does repine, 
His own Heart and rhea Wotid may-allcondemn him. 
goon 
Sunil. How croſs the Wa of Life lye ! while we thi 
| we travel on direct in TY igh rep 
And have our Journey?s in view, 
A Thouſand t N hs reiki in upon us, 
Io puzzle and bene our pier n 
* Love, Friendſhzp,. Hatred, in their mille us, 
s ev'ry Paſſion has its ſeparate Intereſt. "008. 
= Where is that piereing Foreſight can unfold, 
| Where all this mazy Error will have end. 
=: - And tell. the Doomreſery'd for me and Pambrake ? 
1 . There is but one End certain, Ne 
— deren nt Combine: is ſtill. ĩncerta in. 
Poor of: theſe ſeveral Tracks which ye before us, 
MWMDe know that one leads certainly to S 
= >; know not which that one is. *Ti.in vain 
This blind divining, let wary ney wg 
5 ſee the Miſtrels of STI 1 
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| Lady Janz GAT. . 9 . 


Enter Lady Jaxnz Gravy. Attendants. 
Hail Princely Maid! who with auſpicious Beauty, 
hear'ſt every drooping Heart in this ſad Place; 
ho, like the Silver Regent of the Night, 
if up thy ſacred Beams upon the Land, f 
ſo bid the Gloom look gay, diſpell our Horrers, 
\nd make us leſs lament the ſetting Sun. 
LJ. G. Yes, Gui ford, well doſt thou compare my Preſence, 
lo the faint Comfort of the waining Moon; 
ke her cold Orb, a chearleſs Gleam I bring, 
lence and Heavinefs of Heart, with Dews - 
odreſs the Face of Nature all in Tears. 
ut ſay how fares the King? 
620 He lives as yet, | 
ut ey ry Moment cuts away a Hope, 
dds to our Fears, and gives the Infant Saint 
| nearer Proſpect of hiñ opening Heaven. 
L. J Gray. Deſcend ye Quires of Angels to receive him, 
une your melodious Harps to ſome high Strain, 
d waft him upwagds with a Song of Triumph; 
purer Soul and one more like your ſelves, | 
(er enter'd at the golden Gates of Bliſs. 
0 Gui/ford | What remains for wretched England, 
ſhen he our Guardian Ange] ſhall forſake us ? 
x whoſe dear Sake Heaven ſpar'd aguilty Land, 
d ſcatter'd not its Plagues While Edward reign d. 
6). Town my Heart bleeds inward at the Thought, 
N riting Horrors crowd the opening Scene. 
u yet forgive me, thou my native Country, 
wu Land of Liberty, thou Nurſe of Heroes, | 
give me, if in Spight of all thy Dangers, | 
ew Springs of Pleaſure low within my Boſom, 
ben thus tis giv'n me to behold thoſe Eyes, 
ws gaze and wonder, how 3 Nature 4 7 
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Can give each Day new Patterns of her Skill, 
And yet at once ſurpaſs em. 
L. J. Gray. Oh vain Flattery! - 
Harſh and ill ſounding ever to my Ear, 
But on a Day like this the Raven's Note, 
Strikes on my Senſe more ſweetly. But no more, 
I charge thee touch th' ungrateful Theme no more. 
Lead me to pay my Duty to the duk 
To wet his pale cold Hand with theſe laſt Tears, 
And ſhare the Bleſſings of his parting Breath. 
Guil. Were I like dying Edward, ſure a Touch, 
Of this dear Hand, would kindle Life anew. 
But I obey, I dread that gath'ring Frown, . 
And oh! whene'er my Boſom ſwells with Paſſion, 
And my full Heart is pain'd with ardent Love, 
Allow me but to look on you and ſigh, 
*Tis all the humble Joy that Gui ford asks, 
L. J. G. Still wilt thou framethy Speech tothis va in Purgd 
When the wan King of Terrors ſtalks before us, 
When Univerſal Ruin gathers round, 
And no Eſcape is left us? Are we not, 
Like Wretches in a Storm, whom 9 Moment, 
The greedy Deep 1 apin to devour * | 
Around us {ce the pale deſpairing Crew, 
Wring their fad Hands and give their Labour over; 
The Hope of Life has ev*ry Heart forſook, 
And Horror ſits on each diſtracted Look, 
One ſolemn Thought of Death does all employ, 
And cancels like a Dream Delight and Joy, 
One Sorrow ſtreams from all their weeping Eyes, 
And one conſenting Voice for Mercy cries, And 
Trembling they dread juſt Heav'ns avenging Power, 0, 
Mourn their paſt Lives, and wait the fatal Hour. Nor 
Ky, : | [ Whi 
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The End of the Firſt AB. 
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T IL SCENE. I. 


Scene continues. 


Enter the Duke of NoOoRTHUNMBERLAND, and the 
"Duke of SUFFOLK. BY 


M. WET then be chear'd my Heart amidſt thy Mourning, 
Tho? Fate hang heavy o'er us, tho' pale Fear, 
And wild Diſtraction fit on ev'ry Face, 
Tho' never Day of Grief was known like this, 
Let me rejoice, and bleſs the hallowed Light, 
Whoſe Beams auſpicious ſhine upon our Union, 
And bid me call the Noble Suffolk Brother. 
Szff. I know not what my ſecret Soul preſages, 
But ſomething ſeems to whiſper me within, 
That we have been too haſty, For my ſelf, 
[with this Matter had been yet delay'd ; 
That we had waited ſome more bleſſed Time, 
dome better Day with happier Omens hallowed, N 
for Love to kindle up his holy Flame. 5 4 
Has 
| 


But you, my noble Brother, wou'd prevail, 
AndT have yielded to you. 
North. Doubt not any Thing; | 
Nor hold the Hour unluckly. That good Heaven, 
Vho ſoftens the Corrections of his H 
dad mixes ſtill a Comfort * | 
| 2 * | 


4s Brother and as Siſter bredtogether, . 


12 Tbe Tragedy of the 
_ giv'n to Day a Bleſſing in our Children, 
o wipe away our Tears for dying Edward, 
Suff. In that I truſt. Good Angels be our Guard, 
And make my Fears prove vain. But ſee | my Wife 
With her your Son the generous GaiHord comes, 
She has inform'd him of our preſent Purpoſe. 


Enter the Dutcheſs of Suffolk, and Lord Guilford. 
L. Guil. How ſhall T ſpeak the Fulneſs of my Heart? 
What ſhall J ſay to bleſs Fe for this Goodneſs : 
Oh! gracious Princeſs ! but my Life is your's, 
And all the Buſineſs of my Years to come, 
Is to attend with humbleſt Duty on you, 
And pay my vow'd Obedience at your Feet. | 
Dutc. Suff. Yes, noble Youth, I ſhare in all thy Joys, 
In all the Joys which this ſad Day can give. 
The dear Delight I have to call thee Son, 
Comes like a Cordial to my drooping Spirits; 
It broods with gentle Warmth upon my Boſom, 
And melts that Froſt of Death which hung about me. 
But haſt ! inform my Daughter of our Pleaſure, 
Let thy Tongue put on all it's pleaſing Eloquence, 
Inſtruct thy Love to ſpeak of Comfort to her, 
To ſooth her Griefs and chear the mourning Maid. 
North.” All deſolate and drown'd in flowing Tears, 
By Edward's Bed the pious Princeſs (its, 
Faſt from her lifted Eyes the Pearly Drops,. 
Fall trickling o'er her Cheek, while Holy Ardor, 
And fervent Zeal pour forth her lab'ring Soul; 
And ev'ry Sigh-is wing d with Pray'rs ſo potent, 
As ftrive with Heav'n to ſavę her dying Lord. 
Dutc. Suff. From the firſt early- Days of Infant Liſe, 
A _ (29:7 ppg of Friendſhip grew betwixt em. 
And while our royal Uncle Henry reign'd, 


Be. 
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Lady Jang Gray, 197 
eath one common Parent's Care they livd. _ 
wth. A wondrous 3 of Souls conſpir' d, 
frm the ſacred Union. Lady Jang, 
all his royal Blood was ſtill the deareſt: 
ey ry innocent Delight they ſhar'd, | 
y ſung and danc'd, and fat and walk'd together. 
in the graver Buſineſs of his Youth, . | 
en Books and Learning calld him from his Sports, 
nthere the princely Maid was his Companion. 
left the ſhining Court to ſhare his, Toil, 
turn with him the grave Hiſtorians Page, 
| tate the Rapture of the Poet's Song; 
ſearch the Lat in and the Grecian Stores, 
vonder at the mighty Minds of old. 


Enter Lady JANE GRAN weeping. - 
J. Gray. Wo't thou not break my Heart 
of, Alas! what mean'ſt thou? 
i, Oh ſpeak ! 5 | 
pu. Hoff. How fares the King? 
nth. Say! Is he dead? | | 
7. Gray- The Saints and Angels have him. 
tc. Suff. When I left him | 
tem d 2 little. chear'd, juſt as you enter*d.mu—— 
J. Gray. AST approach'd to kneel and pay my Duty, 
5d his feeble Eyes, and faintly ſmiling, 
jou then come? he cry'd. I wy liv'd, 
Id fare wel to thee my gentle Couſin, 
jak a few ſhort Words to thee and dye. 
that he preſt my Hand, and Oh ;——he ſaid, 
am gone do thou be good to Exgland; 
to that Faith in which we both were bred,. 
to the End be conſtant. - More I wou'd 5 
aunot.— there his falt'ring Spirits faild, . 
tuning ev'ry Thought from Earth at once, 


-- * * 
- * 
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a The Tragedy of the 
Jo that bleſt Place where all his Hopes were fix'd, 
Earneſt he pray'd, —Mercyful, great Defender! 


Preſerve thy holy Altars undefil'd, 
Protect this Land from bloody Men and Idols, 
Sa ve my poor People from the Yoak of Rome, 
And take thy painful Servant to thy Mercy. 
Then ſinking vn his Pillow with a Sigh, 
He breath'd his innocent and faithful Soul, 
Into his Hands who gave it. 
Guil. Crowns of. Glory, 
Such as the brighteſt Angels wear, be on him; 
Peace guard his Aſhes here, and Paradice 
With all its endleſs Bliſs be open to him. 
North. Our Grief be on his Grave. Our preſent Dy 
Injoins to ſee his laſt Commands obey'd. 
J hold it fit his Death be not made known, | 
To any but our Friends. To Morrow early 
The Council ſhall aſſemble at the Tower, 
Mean while, I beg your Grace would ſtrait inform 
[to Dutcheſs of Su 
-Your Princely Daughter of our Reſolution. 
Our common Intereſt in that happy Tye, 
Demands our ſwifteſt Care to ſee it finiſh'd. 
D. S. My Lord, you havedetermin'd well. Lord Gs 
Be it your Task to ſpeak at large our Purpoſe. 
Daughter, receive this Lord as one whom T, 
Your Father and his own, ordain your Husband. 
What more concerns our Will and your Obedience, 
We leave you to receive from him at leiſure. 
| [Exeunt Duke and Dutcheſs of Sy 
and Duke of Northumbe 
 Gril. Wo't thou not ſpare a Moment from oy N 
And bid theſe bubbling Streams forbear to flow ? ' 
Wo't thou not give one interval to oy, 
One little Pauſe while humbly 1 unfold 


Lady Jaxx Gray, 
ehappieft Tale my Tongue was ever bleſt with ? 
dead to Joy, but I will hear thee, Guilford, 

. I muſt hear thee, ſuch is her Command, 
om carly Duty taught me {till obey. 

ok! forgive me if to all thy Story, 

; Eloquence divine attend thy ſpeaking, 
verry Muſe and ev'ry Grace do crown thee, 
give me if I cannot better anſwer, 

n weeping—thus—and thus——, 

il, If 1 offend thee, i 

me be dumb for ever, let not Life, 

orm theſe breathing __ of my Voice, 

any Sound from me diſturb thy Quiet. 

at is my Peace or Happineſs to thine ? 

tho our noble Parents had decreed, 

d urg'd high Reaſons which import the State, 
is Night to give thee to my faithful Arms, 
faireſt Bride, my only earthly Bliſs 

L J Gray. How Guilford? on this Night? 
ul. This happy Night. 

if thou art reſolv*d to croſs my Fate, 

this my utmoſt Wiſh ſhall give thee Pain, 
rather let the Stroke of Death fall on me, 
ſtretch me out a lifeleſs Coarſe before thee, 
tme be {wept away with Things forgotten, 
tdd!'d up in fome obſcure blind Grave, 


op one ſingle Tear for Guilford's Sake. 


"WM . 

iT vant not thine to furniſh out new Horror. 
creadful Thought! If thou wert dead indeed, 

at Hope were Ie me then! Les I will own, 

te of che Bluſh that burns my Maiden Cheek, 


Heart has fondly lean'd toward thee long: 


. J Gray. My Heart is cold within me, ev'ry Senſe, 


thou ſhoud'ſt ſay my Love has made thee wretched, 


J. Gray. Alas! I have too much of Death already, 


"Thy 


e 
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16 The Tragedy of the 
Thy Sweetneſs, Virtue and unblemiſh'd Youth, 
Have won a Place for thee within my Boſom : 

And if my Eyes look coldly on thee now, 
And ſhun thy Love on this diſaſtrous Day, 
It is becauſe I would not deal fo hardly, 
To give thee Sighs for all thy faithful Vows, 
And pay thy Tenderneſs with nought but Tears. 
And yet *tis all I have. MS 
Gail. Lask no more, | 
Let me but call thee mine, confirm that Hope, 
To charm the Doubts which vex my anxious Soul, 
For all the reſt, do thou allot it for me, 
And at thy Pleaſure portion out my Bleſhngs. 
My Eyes ſhall learn rq{mile or weep from thine, 
Nor will I think of Jo while thou art ſad. 
Nay, coud'ſt thou be ſo cruel to command it, 
I will forego a Bridegroom's ſacred Right, 
And ſleep far from thee, on the unwholeſom Earth, 
Where Damps ariſe and whiſtling Winds blow loud. 
Then when the Day returns come drooping to thee, 
My Locks ſtill drizzling with the Dews of Night, 
And chear my Heart with thee as with the Morning, 
L. J. G. Say, wo't thou conſecrate the Night tos 
And give up ev'ry Senſe to ſolemn Sadneſs ? 
Wo't thou in watching waſt the tedious Hours, 
Sit ſilently and careful by my Side, 
Liſt to the tolling Clocks, the Crickets Cry, 
And ev'ry melancholy Midnight Noiſe ? 
Say, wo't thou baniſh Pleaſure and Delight, 
Wo't thou forget that ever we have lov'd, 
And only now and then let fall a Tear, 
To mourn for Edward's Loſs and England's Fate? 
Guil. Unweary'd ſtill I will attend thy Woes, 
And be a very faithful Partner to thee. - 


is Murmurs breathing in the leafy Grove: 

My Eyes ſhall mix their falling Drops with thine, 
Tent, as never-ceafing Waters roll, 

hat purl and —— o'er their Sands for ever. 

he Sn ſhall ſee my Grief thro? all his Courſe ; 

ind when Night —.— fad Philomel who plains, 
om ſtarry Veſper to the roſy Dawn, . 
$ha!l ceaſe to tune her lamentable Song, 

er I give o'er to weep and mourn with thee. 


L. J. Gray. Here then I take go! to my Heart for ever, 
© [Giving her Hand. 

The dear Companion of iny firure 32 e 

whatever Providence allots for ea 

e that the common Portion of 1 F220 

hare all the Griefs of thy unhappy = 

ut if good Heav'n have any Joy in Store, 

t that be all thy own.” 

Gul, Thou wondrous Goodneſs ! 

=eav'n gives too much at once in giving thee. 

Ind by the common Courſe of Things below, 

Fhere each Delight is temper'd with FEY 

me Evil terrible and unforeſeen, 

uſt ſure enſue, to poize the Scale againſt * 

bis vaſt Profuſion of exceeding Pleaſure ; 

ut be it fo, let it be Death and Ruin, | 

nan Terms I take thee. 

L J. Cray. Truſt our Fate, | 7; 

"Him whoſe gracious Wiſdom' guides our Ways, 

makes what we think Evil turn to Good. 

it me now to leave thee and retire ; 

ſummon all my Reaſon and my Duty, 5 

doth this Storm within, and frame my Heart, 2 

071cld Obedience to my noble Parents. | 


Gr, Good — miniſter their + Comforts ro thee; 


o 


Lady Jaye Gxiv. 17 


Near thee I will complain i in Sighs as numberleſs, + 


128 T he Tragedy of the 
And Oh! If as my fond Belief would hope, 
If any Word of mine pe gracious to thee, _ 
Ü beg thee, I conjure thee, driveaway 
_ Thoſe murd'rous Thoughts of Grief that kill thy Quiet 
Reſtore thy gentle Boſom's native Peace, 
Lift up the Light of Gladneſs in thy Eyes, 
LF Gray YeGultre, 1 wil budy co forger 
L. J. Gray. Yes Git , 1 wal to 
All 25 che Royal Eduard has been to me, 
How we ha ve lov'd; ev'n from our very Cradles. 
My private Loſs no loager will I mourn, 
Butev*ry tender Thought to thee ſhall turn. 
With Patience PU ſubmit to Heav'ns Decree, 
And what I loſt in Edward, find in thee. | 
But oh! when I revolve, What Ruins wait 
Our ſinking Altars, and the falling State ;. 
When I conſider what my native Land, 
ExpeQed from her pious Sov'raign's Hand, 
How form'd he was to fave lier from Diſtreſs, 
_— — * govern, and a Saist to bleſs: 
New Sorrow to my lab'ring Breaſt ſucceeds, 
And my whole Heart for wretched Exglead bleeds. 
| [E3:# Lady JaxE Gin 
Guil.. My Heart links in me at her ſoft complaining, 
And ev'ry moving Accent that ſhe breaths, - | 


Reſolves my Courage, ſlackens my tough Nerves,” 


And melts me down to Infancy and Tears. 


My Fancy palls, and takes Diſtaſt at Pleaſure ; 
— — grows out of Tune, it loaths the World, 
Sickens at all the Noiſe and Folly of it; 
And I could fit me dawn in ſome dull Shade, 
Where lonely Contemplation keeps her Cave, 
And dwells with hoary Hermits ; — my felf; 
deepeſt Melancholy. 


C2 WiC, mm 2 2 


Lach Janz Gray. by Ip 


Euter Pembroke. r 
Perm. Edward is dead: fo faid the great Northumberland, 
I now he ſhot along by me in Haſt, ' | 
He preſs d my Hand, and in a 1 * beg'd me, 
To guard the Secret carefully as Life, 


Ill ſome few Hours ſhon'd paſs; for much hung on it. 
Much may indeed hang on it. See my Guifford / 
My Friend! [Spea king to him. 


Guil. Ha i Pembroke [ Starting. 
pem. Wherefore doſt thou ſtart ? | 
why ſits that wild Diſorder on = „„ 
Somewhat that looks like Paſſions ſtrange to thee, 


The Paleneſs of Surprize, and gaſtiy Fear? 
Since I have known thee firſt, and call'd thee Friend, 
I never ſaw thee ſo unlike thy fel 
o chang'd upon the fudden. | 
Cuil. How! 1 1 
Pem. So to my Eye thou ſeem'ſt. 
Gui, The King is dead. | 
Pem. I learn d it from thy Father, 
[uſt as I enter d here. But ſay, cou'd that, 
A Fate which ev ry Moment we expected, 
Ditract thy T „or ſhock thy Temper thus? 
Gail. Oh! P tis in vain to hide from thee z 
or thou haſt look'd into my artleſs Boſom, 
And ſeen at once the Hurry of my Soul. 

s true thy coming ſtrook me with Surprize. 
I have » Thought but wherefore faid I one, 


% 


| ave a thouſand Thoughts all up in Arms, 
Like populous Towns difturb'd at dead of Night, 
hat mixt in Darkneſs buftle to and fro, 75 


if their Buſinefs were to make Confuſion. | 
em. Then ſure our better 9 me hither. 
: 2 For 


* 0 


20 -T he Tragedy of the. 
For this is Friendſhip's Hour and Friendſhips Office, 
To come when Counſel and when Help is wanting, 
Io ſhare the Pain of every gnawing Care, 
To ſpeak of Comfort in the Time of Trouble, 
To reach a Hand and ſave thee from Adverſity. 
Guil. And wo't thou he a Friend to me indeed ? 
And while Tlay my Boſom bare before thee, 
Wo't thoù deal tenderly, and let thy Hand 
Paſs gently over ev'ry painful Part? 1 F 
Wo't thou with Patience hear, and judge with Tempet? 
And if perchance thou meet with ſomewhat harſh, _ 
Somewhat to rouſe thy Rage and grate thy Soul, 
Wo't thoube Maſter of thy ſelf and bear it? 
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That I can never think thee an Offende. 
If it were ſo, that I indeed muſt judge thee, 
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Or vex thy Peace with an officious Tale. 
But ſince howe'er ungrateful to thy Ear 
It muſt be told thee once, hear it from me. 
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And in deſpight of Fortune and our Foes): 31 ! 11 1 
Ev'n in the Hou of Deatk be more than · Conquerors. 
Gail. Oh teach me i, fſayy wlatidnergy Divise r of 
Inſpires, thy ſoſter d iand geri Tears Hs Stofls 1159 UNA 
With ſuch} unſhakenContaige? v,, 2 +) OT Kao 1 
L. Jane. Truth and Innocenge : 1571 nod bat pode 
A conſcious Knowledg rooted in my;Heagt, ꝛ1 n4tT *s;, 
That to have ſav'd my Country Ma αννν⏑,jẽ,⁊i 2n 0b 14% 
Yes, England, yes, my Cou tryokwoukdtes thedT i. 
But Heav'n forbids, Heay lowgmpiWeaknels, : 
And to ſome dear ſelected Herts Hane 7 „ 
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Gar. This one Condition only feds your-Pardon, 
But if thro Pride fy | ſtubborn Obſti Kinsey, 
With wilful Hands vou! uche — 2 form yo, 4. 
And ſhut ur Eyes agalift fuch 
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Pem. Tis falſe as Hell 9d. le! A ba; 

The Mercy of the Queen was free and full. 

Thinkꝰſt thou that Princes merchandize their — 
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What 'tis this miſchief-niaking' Prieft intenda. Tu 
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